ig6                                 WITH  LOR0 MAYO

and that afternoon I proceeded to cart them to the railway-
station. I was getting on well with the work when down
came an order from the then Governor, who was at Poonah,
to stop delivery, on the grounds that the rails might be
wanted later locally. But dear old Trevor, who was all
for the public service,, and would be no party to the jealousies
that occasionally cropped up between Bombay and Simlah,
regretted his indiscretion deeply, but reported that I had
already carried off all but three-quarters of a mile of rail,
which was hardly worth while retaining! But he had tipped
me the wink in time, and for two days, during which those
orders were being registered, docketed, and the file got
ready for action, my coolies and cartmen were working
double tides, and the miserable residue of three-quarters of
a mile of rail only was left in the yard for the veto of
the unamiable and jealous Government of Bombay.

But I must revert. When the railway work had been
well started, and the rains had set in, Burne,1 Lord Mayo's
private secretary, wrote me that the Viceroy would be glad
if, during the slack season, I could manage to come up to
Simlah for a time, there personally to represent and explain
some of the questions then pending. The change, too, it was
kindly added, would do me good after all the hard work in the
heat. Since my Umballa visit I had been in constant com-
munication with that pearl of Private Secretaries. For,
however able others may have proved themselves, I doubt
if any man ever filled this difficult and confidential post
better than did Burne. For years we were in constant
correspondence, and I had full experience of him, not only
m Lord Mayo's time, but later also when he returned to
India as Private Secretary to Lord Lytton. His tact, good
temper, and courtesy in dealing with many difficult questions
and persons, always filled me with admiration and envy,
He was an ideal Private Secretary in the manner in which
he entirely effaced himself, working always for the credit
of Ms master, and never letting his own hand appear. He
1 Tfee late Gep^mf Si* Owen Bumea G.C.LE., K.C.S.I., &c.